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;What’s Her Name?

HOPIII or PRF(‘FDINO CHAPTERS.
Van Nostrand, a wealthy youn’
is loved by six girls, each

llyn1 e,
s from Mother Rebekah (a xv
tune “lltr) a love-phlitre “Mrrhré 2
h Amnml:t the six Is a girl dresae

’le.zﬁlr" in b ol

ostrand cails ‘o consult the
She mives him a bracelet on which
lartteh & sentence.  Secattered throuuh

W this sontence, she tells ’\lm

the letters forming the name 4

e is 1o marry,

uestion is_“'the gl

anitted the tont Ld
can win her untfl he guescs

The bmrem iz also a talisman which

guard (ts wearer from harm.

Lovell, Rebekah's grandson, loves
ra Lovell, a gypsy girl, who loves Van
rand, and who holds (as & love charm)
y wuan image of Roderick. Should thiy

igllﬂ lrn)ed -ccnrdlng to gypsy lore,
rirlnll must dle. Fhaun tries unsuc-

1y to murdor Rodarink,

’

i- CHAPTER 1V.

F ¢+ The Working of the Charm,
E Pouch mansion on Clinton ave-
nue, Brooklyn, has for years been
used for dances, receptions and kin-

\Gred gaiéties.

Through its wide doors
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WHAT'S HER NAME?

have passed the falrest womeén, the most
famous men of Brooklyn. Its ¢ld walls
have re-echoed to a generation of waltz-
music.

Here on a night about e week after

.| Roderick Van Nostrand's visit to Cblef

Lovell's camp were gathered a throng
of the more exclusive set from *“‘Helghts"
and “HML,'’ who had come to the last big
dance of the season. The evening was
warm, and from the wide-open windows
floated  thé hum of menry volces in the
intervals betwean the music,

In 4he dressing-room a half dozen
women still lingered putting finishing
touches to gown and halr,

“These warm weather dances are
bores,’”” sald one of the loiterers In a
strident volce that matched her severely
mannish attire. ‘‘One meets the same
old crowd and hears the same old talk,
There Is not a new face here; not a face
I haven't seen a hundred times,"

““There's a face I've never seen before,
Aunt Kate,"” spoke up a schoolgirl from
another end of the room. "I'm away
at boarding-sehool most of the year, so
I only know about half the peoplp that
come to these dances. But this face
stays in my mind,"”

“You're beginning early, Madellne,”

laughed Kate Clark, ‘“Who Is he?"
“It isn't he, at all. It's ‘she/ " re-
plied the schoolgirl, gushlogly. ‘'She

was leaving the dressing-room just as
I came in, She d such a beautiful,
noble, mysteriousysort of face, I want-
ed to speak to her but somehow I was
afrald to. I wonder avhd shé was?"

“Perhaps.’
other of the group.,' if you'll describe
#omething else about ;her beside her
face, some of us may be adle to tell you
who she is. What did she wear?"

‘She wis dreesed in black. AN In
black. Not an oraament, flower or jewel,
And yet she didn't peem to be In enourn-
ing." .

“There ares lots of giris vho wear
black dresses to dances,” answered Kate
Clark, snubbingly. 'In spite of your
rhapsodies, she is probably some one we
all know, and her face may nat be so
ravishingly beautiful after all.”

“But it is,"" Insisted the schoolgirl.

hopefuly suggested an-|’

GI‘R;L IN @ﬁi{c'

How to Find the Herolne s Neé

It 48 as beautiful in its own way, Aunt
Kate, as the face of the man whose
ploture you twisied that grass wand
arcund. I

A ruddy blush rose to Kate Clark's
cheeks. Amid a general laugh she selzed
her too-talkative nlece and piloted her
to the ballroom on the floor below.
There Madéline's eyes scanned the
crowd in vain for the face that had so
fascinated her. Several women wore
black ball dresses, but she could not
discover which, If any of them, was the
mysterious stranger who had so at-
tracted he :

Buddenly the schoolgirl grasped her
aunt's arm.

“There!" she whispered In excitement.

“Who. your woman In black?"’

“No, the man whose plcture hangs in
your room. The picture you twisted the
‘grass wand about. He's coming toward
us! Who is he? I—"—

“Hush!" whigpered Kate, flercely; then
"Good evening!'" she hailed the new-
comer in her strident voice. ‘‘Beastly
warm, Isn't Jt?’

Roderick Van Nostrand paused beside
them a moment, spoke a careless
word or two of greeting. bowed In
acknowledgment of his Introduction ta
Madeline and was passing on when the
schoolgirl suddenly exommed polinting
to his wrist:

“Why. how funny for a man to wear
o bracelet! Buch an old, tarnished ono,

AN Romanoe of
Six Girls’ Love
For One Man.

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE.
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“It's now or never,” she murmured to
herself. “The charm that old gypsy
woman gave me, that wax seal with his
features stamped In {t, lles next my
heart, where I placed it to-night, know-
ing I should see him. ‘Wear it next
gour heart' she bade me ‘till it melts.
When the face disappears, his hdart will
be yours, If it be the will of the Three!'
It must surely melt In this warm room.
If only his heart, too, will melt!"

During this momentary interval Rod-
erick Van Nostrand had recalled with a

admiringly—more than one pair of feml.
nine eyes_turned jealously—on the tall,

them to & standstill, it was -mh real
regret that Van Nostrand removed
his arm from Mirlam's slender walst.

‘“What & beautiful waltzs!'’ she sighed.

*“Have you the next dance free, by
any chance?' he asked eagerly. Her
next ‘dance was taken, hut the look in
his eyes led her to say:

“Yesm, it Is free. Shan't we eit it out,

though? I am a—a Iittle tired. The
conservatory Is cooler, 8Shall we gO
there?" ‘

PRoderick” Van Nostrand vu'uciy re-
membered that Kate Clark had prom-
ised him the next dance, But he gAve
no thought to the rudeneas of which
he was guilty in thus throwing her
over and gf the offense that must be-
fall. It did not seem to him to matter.
Nothing seemed to matter except Mir-
fam Haynes's dark eyes, her glossy
black hair, her graceful, statuesque fg-
are and the volce that now seemed to

handsome oouple as thcy t.hrudod thelr

fall on his ears like liquld music,

thrill of mortification the schoolgiris

A Woman 8toed Holding S8omething Toward Him.

too. I omly saw it for a second under
your cuff when you raised your hand."

“Madeline!" whispered Kate Clark, res
provingly.

“I think this is our dance.' sald Rod-
erick, stepping over to where Miriam
Haynes sat beside her mother. The tall
“Gibson’ girl flushed slightly with
pleasure and excitement as she rose,
Bhe covered her confusion by taking
some little time to remove and adjust
on the chair the light wrap she had
thrown over her shoulders,

rude comment on his bracelet.

“If she saw it, any one elss could,’
he grumbled, sotto voze. "And the first
thing I know the society papers will
have idiotic little paragraphs about my
trying fo set a sissy fashion of men
wearing bracelets. 1'm a fool to have
believed the rot that pld witch told me."”
_He ocovertly unclasped the bracelet-
charm from his weist and thrust it care-
lessly into his waistcoat pocket just as
Miriam turned toward him.

More than one pair of eyes turned

THE TALISMAN

RESTORED:-

way through the throng of mkﬁprl.
No one, however, heard a sight- tink-
ling sound, drowned by the ‘clash of
music, as Mother Rebekah’s bracelet
slipped from the shallow, pocket of Van
Nostrand's white waistcoat and fell une
heeded to the polished floor.

As the rhythm and charm of the walts
sank more and mote dedply Into Rode
erick’'s senses he found himself bending
looks of real admiration on the stately

| girl whosé step so perfectly accorded

with his and whose eyes were ralsed
oonfidingly. Strange, he thought, that
he had known Miriam Haynes so long
and never before had realized what a
lovely girl she was, He could not know
that the waxen seal, next to her heart,
was slowly beginming to melt. And the
bracelet that was to mserve him as a
charm against all love philters waa
lying unnoticed somewhore on the ball.
room floor,

On and on they danced. When the
sudden ceasing of the music brought

rf'ﬂv.'bry!hln‘ seemed vague. As a man

n"a‘dream he walked toward the con-
| servatory with Mirlam on his arm.

+ 8o full was his mind of Mirlam ynd
her beauty that, though he passed clone
Fby a certaln window opening on a dark
alleyway, he did not see the face of a
man, bearded and dark, that had for
the past half hour been glued to Lhe
glass, studying Van Nostrand's every
gesture and making occasional quick
pencil notes on a dirty pad. As Roder-
lck passed the window the man drew
back, only to reappear & moment later
under the open conservatory window
near which the two had just seated
themselves.

“I have studled his face and manner
and actlons,' &ald the eaves-dropper
to himself. “Now to study his volce."

Roderick and Mirlam had chosen a
seat in ‘a dark corner, sheltered from
view behind a clump of palms.

“What & beautiful waltz!"” repeated

®

ga-—«-—eHusbands Are Troublesome, Especially at Nightfall.e<z

Answer a Slmple Question About Them and Win $28 in

By Harriet Hubbard Ayer

¥ there be a woman who really has
[ discovered what the architects call
. “a practical. working plan'' for keep-
& husband home o' nights, will she

iy step forward and enlighten her
suftering smisters, who, in the majority
from all reports, have falled utterly to
domesticate the member of goclety
ﬁqm by the gemeral term ‘' a married

: !l ﬂIO woman whose husband vélun-
tartly stays home nights possessed of
isome phillre or love powder which she
ipiyly mixes with his coffea or Is she
'stmply endowed by the gods with the
pare attributes that glve ner a con-
tinuous and unfailing chanm for the
‘gaan who has captured hor and whose
keenest happiness s to be near her. or
ture i& she the maste:ful iady
who, mool\iln‘ to one of our corre-
w kceps her husband home by
80 hot when he stays
awey M hu is *“glad enongh to stay
b-o end be good,’ rithar than “run
.‘lhot a_ mood, old-fashionvd 1ow
shakey mo foundations of the
rl
know a llme about a few things. I
“the great question we are now
upon as wives, mothers and
ts to dlapose of rather stag-

“Jf there be one never failing rile
m. to all sorts and conditions of
that, enforced, will keep tahqn home

ts I kmow it not."
‘fve seen men ‘charming at home,

5 W" on the dest of terms with

), but mever ‘there weby long at of

L

the above question:
A prize of %0 for a letter from

Husband Home Nixats.

Hubbard Ayer, Evening World,"”

How to Keep Vour Husband Home Nights,

Tlm EVBNING WORLD offers the following prizes for the best answers to

husband home nights for the longest number of years.
A prize of §10 for Lhe most vonvinecing letter telling How *o Keep Your

A consolation prize of $3 to the woman who has tried thc hardest and
fadled to keep her hushand home nights,

Letters must not ne ovar 10 wonds in length and must be wrluen on one
sldc of the paper only to recelve attentlon.

n wife who hAs successfully kept hcr

Address letters to '‘Alrs.' Harrlet

most attractive houecholds and the
most adorable of wives.

Likewise I have seen men stay-at-
homes patient and long suffering in an
environment so irritating and so uncom-
fortable that & bench in a public park
on a cold day would seem a paradise by
comparison. I am asked how to keep
husbands home nights.

I throw myseif upen the mercy of
wornen wiser than myself, and pass the
question on to the readers of The Kven-
ing World:

HOW DO YOU KEEP YOUR HUS-
BAND HOME NIGHTS?

HOW WOULD YOU KEEF HIM
HOME IF YOU HAD ONE-I MEAN A
HUSBANDY
“Glad {o Stay Home te Avold

Trouble.”
Dear Mrs. Ayer:
KELP my husband home nights by
making things so lively for him on
the infrequent times when he stays
out that he is glad to acoept the loss
Mvely enjoyment of staying in with me
and '‘being good.” On two or three oe-
casions in the first year of owr married
lite e attempted to have ‘a hot time
in the old towm at night.” I gave tim
such a hot timié in the new home each
nest day that I think I thoroughly
nipped in the bud all wish to seek
pleasure outs'de of hcme,

I oan te.. you why #o many wives fall
10 keep thelr hushbands n at night, It
is because thwey nre 80 submiasively
“meck-a-poeky’’ that they daren't lft
up their voloes and protest against the
nightly going out, Let them do as I do
and tho donjugal fear will be a more
mutual sort of thing, Indeed 1 guoss
‘“he’” will be as afmaid of arous'ng ‘‘her’

P " o SRR

It Cowts m Woman te “OP""
Dear Mrs. Aver:

PROMISED at ey mrrlln to love,

_honor and obey my hysband, but my

mmmmmumm
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also in the marriage service. I am try-
Ing to keep my wedding vows; I Insist
on llke efforts at fulfilment from my
husband,

It costs us women something some-
times ¢to ‘“‘obey.”” Why should not the
married men give up a bit of club de.
lights and barroom oconviviality to stay
at home nights and ‘cherish” their
wives instead of so often neglecting
them?

I think the truest answer to your ques.
tion {s this: A wife will suceeed {n keep-
ing her Gusband home nights when she
:’o nmu::n and regards her mar.

age contract as to make him aghamed
to forget his part of ft.

IIAM._ARET VANDERVENT.
A Young Wite Tells Her Plan,
Dear Mre, Aver:
Y husband never thinks of going
M out after dinnor unless 1 ean 23
out with him. We o spend many
pleasant evenings away from home, Lut
we spend mnny more in our own Jretty
little parlor.

When 1 was @rst 1nac-icd I bagar Iu
this way: I would Invite two of my
husband’'s friends *» Mnnoer two nights
in each weok. fhe two frionds were
different ones each t'1ne, il we had
made the round af nls rircle of nequaln.
tances. Qf course, alwir d'ravr we had
musie or cards er MAly conversation, 1
have képt this up all through our mar-
{"ln'gd“::' m have (lnu kogt myur.‘pl
Here's One Way to uo.. Him Home
Dear Mrs. Ayer:

¥ husband’'s greatest desire In lite

is to have his children well ed-
ucated. ‘I have no trouble in keep-

ing him home nights because just as
scon as dinner s over we all wather
around the sitting-room table and I en-

|| mother. Maybe, if T did that, he would
| misg me a little, and maybe our pretty
‘| hpne would seem a more desirable

May I'lanton’s Hints.

Kimono

Prizes.

Dlan I &know it =ucceeds In my case.
Mrs. WILLIAM MULLER.
Cnnﬂuce for Comnsolation Prine,
Dear Mrs. Ayer:
WANT your ‘consolation prize)' I
ll,m & young wife and I have tried
every feminine art I know to make
my -husband enjoy his home as much as
be does his club. I don't know any-
thing else to do excopt to go back to

place to him If he could never again
feel: sure. of finding it warmed and
lighted up and with me In it, walting to
welcome him when he DID come home
to stay nights. I don't know how to
keeping a husband home
I do know how It feels to

—————— .
THE GAME OF 8IGNAL MASTER.

Clear the middle of the room and
place In & row a numbar of chalirs, threg
less than the number of players.

Blindfold one of the players and se-
lect another for signal masgter. 'The
blindfolded one stands avart from the
chairs, holding a wand. The signal
tor takes his place at ono end of the
row of chairs and the other players ar-
range themselves in a chain behind
him, holding each other'y coats or
dréases.

Then the chain of players walk slowly
around the chairs, the blindfolded one
waving his or her wand and singing:

The signal master will xive a eall;
Take your chaire. then, one and all.

After the players have thus marched
gravely around the chairs two or three
times the blindfolded one suddenly
gives a tap with the wand, and the
signal master lmmediately calls out
“Chalrs!"”

A!! now run toward the chalrs, sach
trying to secure one, but three are left
out, of course, two of which will be re-
quirpd In the next game for signgl mas-
ter and blindfold, the third being the
first blindfold, who counts as out,

Continue the game in' this way, re-
moving a chalir for each repectition, untl}
all thg players are out.

Amusements. .
LYRIC aracre Van stﬂdﬂlfﬂm ":_A:x:?l

MADISON Sguare M{llward . Ma6.m -ﬁ'.

courage the children to talk about thelr
school work and abk their father to
help them with thelr lessons, He gets
80 (nterested in thig that he is actually
sorry ‘when Saturday night comes and

the ohildren have no lessons to study.
He never geems o want to go out n

aight,.and I advise all wives t0 try my '

P
.

CASINO  TnANCIS ERMINIE.
PRINCESS xvn.e BELLEW msgg;,m

il i S

T‘HIB kimono is made with fronts and

and both thelr edges and those of t

be m-\ued for 10 cents, SBend money to
New York City.'

der, under-arm and centre back soams.

bands.
Inchn e, with 1 7-% vards of silk for trimming. The
sines, 1 or 32-inch, medium or Ji-Inch and large or

Jor Negligee ®Wear.

backs and is shaped by means of shoul.
The .sleeves are cut In deep points
he neck and front are faced to form the

Materia) tor medium size fa 9 yards 27 or 32 inches wide, or 4 1.2 yards 44

tern, No. 4,549, In three
inch \)un( measure, will
*Cashier, The World, Pulitzer Bullding,

T
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ACADENY OF NUSIC, 14th gt. & Trving pl,

L &

and Win Ong

of the 15 Prtzess‘

ﬁrh.llm #pell the herolne's name.
tures trace,” “Lofed"
Girl"in® Biack’'s name, The nine other
in the nine other chapters,

misspelled word,
the story finlshed,

until 12 M. Saturday, Nov. 21.

HERE will be ten chapters in this story. In each is a m :
not a blurred or broken word, but ones plainly and clearly pristed:
intentionally misspelled. The aliwent letters of these words, $s

In the first chapter of the story was thin sentence: "The lofed
should have been
right letter for the correct word—was “v.” That is the first letter of:the

Fill out the appended blank day by day as you read the Mbry M
letters in the last column, following them downward, will spell thé name,"
the corrected word and the lettér found for each chaptes
be written In this blank, Don't send In ISank untll it is completaic - Al

The story will end Thurslay, Nov. 19,
This will give out-of-town competﬂoﬂ a w

shai e

“loved.” The absent Ilet!

letters will be found in. the same J

Replles will be routved by‘

Cr::a)b?e(r. Misspelled Word. Corrected Word.
1 LOFED LOVED
2 A
3
a
5
6
7
8
9

10

Send replies to “Girl in Black"
1364, New York City.
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the girl,

‘It was perfect’ he answersd, ‘‘No
ore san dance as you can., And,"” he
added, “there is no one so beautitul.'

Rle looked up gulekly, amazed at this
heavy style of compliment.  But there
was a light In his blue eyes that proved
how deeply In earnest he was. He
leaned forward, speaking breathiessly.

“Miss Haynes—Miriam—I scem never
to have knowa untll to-night how
much' —

He stopped abruptly and glanced up,

A shadow had fallen across them.

A woman stood holding something to-
ward him. The light was behind her,
80 that he could not distinguish her fea-
tures, She was dressed wholly In blagk.

Mcohanically he stretched forth  his

hand to take what whé offered.”
fis palm, from her fingers, T8il some
thing that tinkled as it fell, . e
turned without a word and left t! i
Roderick looked at his
chatm-bracelet lay in (nm .3" ;
unconsciously. he oclasped it about
wrist. A-mou.o,,m
lift from his brain. He- looked |
eriticaly at Miridm Haynes.
How, he wondered, could
::lu;lod for a moment that he cared |
r
‘“‘Come,” he mad, rluu M
€0 back to the ball-room?” ” )
“The charm!" muttered the man At
the window, as they pdsed ‘out.” g
¢harm—and=the Woman in W
Be Continued.)
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Last Four Performances!

HENRY IRVING

AND HIS COMPANY,

TO-NIGHT,

To- morrow Num 'o Bl ut\hv atinec.
HTHERE VENICE.”
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THEATRE,

AJESTIC s
BABES IN TOYLAND,

wi ]
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P;lr-n By l‘ & Sat. Mat.. EAL

E‘.m,m ,Arthur Pryor s Band.
) SEATS NOW SELLING.

NEW EMBIRB 'mamm
EVENINGS 8.16, MA N ?
EERET

MARBDE TH
RADAMS | SISTER OF JOSE
HERM:D bQ mumm;-

The Girl from Kay's, *.ih sam Barserd
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